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BENEVOLEN CE: 


AN 


EPIS T LE to EUME NE s. 


ez Ind to my Frailties ſtill, EumeNes, hear; 


| 7 D 
WV. 


ot oft 1 ſing; the happier for the Town, ? [11 
So ſtun'd already they're quite ſtupid grown | | 


With monthly, daily---charming Things I own. } 


Happy for them, I ſeldom court the Nine; 


Another Art, a ſerious Art, is mine. 
Of nauſeous Verſes offer'd once a Week, 


You cannot ſay I did it, if you're ſick. 


B Twas 


(2) 


*T'was ne'er my Pride to ſhine by flaſhy Fits 


| Amongſt the Daily Advertiſer Wits. 

Content if ſome few Friends indulge my Name, 
So ſlightly am J ſtung with Love of Fame, 

I would not ſcrawl one hundred idle Lines 


Not for the Praiſe of all the Magazines. 


Vet once a Moon, perhaps, I ſteal a "_ 
And, if our Sire APOLLO pleaſes, write. 
You ſmile; but all the Train the Muſe that follow, 
Chriſtians and Dunces, ſtill we quote AroLLo: 
Unhappy ſtill our Poets will rehearſe 
To Goths, that ſtare aſtoniſh'd at their Verſe ; 
To the rank Tribes fubmit their Virgin Lays : 


So groſs, ſo beſtial, is the Luſt of Praiſe ! 


I to ſound Judges from the Mob appeal, 
And write to thoſe who moſt my Subject feel. 


EUME- 


(3) 


EUMENES, theſe dry moral Lines I truſt | 
With you, whom nought that's moral can diſguſt. 


With you] venture, in plain home-ſpun Senſe, 


What I imagine of BENEVOLENCE. 


Of all the Monſters of the human Kind, 
What ſtrikes you moſt is the low ſelfiſh Mind. 
You wonder how, without one liberal Joy, 


The ſteady Miſer can his Years employ ; 


Without one Friend, howe'er his Fortunes thrive, 


Deſpis'd and hated, how he bears to live. 

With honeſt Warmth of Heart, with ſome degree 
Of Pity that ſuch wretched Things ſhould be, 
You ſcorn the ſordid Knave---He grins at you, 
And deems himſelf the wiſer of the two. 

"Tis all but Tafte, howe'er we ſift the Caſe ; 

He has his Joy, as every Creature has. 
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(4) 


'Tis true, he cannot boaſt an Angel's Share, 


Yet has what Happineſs his Organs bear. 
Thou likewiſe mad”ſt the high ſeraphick Soul, 
Maker Omnipotent ! and thou the Owl. 


Heav'n form'd him too, and doubtleſs for ſome Uſe ; 


But Crane-Court knows not yet all Nature's Views. 


Tis chiefly Taſte, or blunt, or groſs, or fine, 
Makes Life inſipid, beſtial, or divine. 
Better be born with Taſte to little Rent, 

Than the dull Monarch of a Continent. 
Without this Bounty which the Gods beſtow, 
Can Fortune make one Favourite happy ?---No. 


As well might Fortune in her frolick Vein, 


Proclaim an Oyſter Sovereign of the Main. 
Without fine Nerves, and Boſom juſtly warm'd, 


An Eye, an Ear, a Fancy, to be charm'd, 


(3) 
In vain majeſtick WREN expands the Dome 5 
Blank as pale Stucco RUBENS lines the Room ; 
Loft are the Raptures of bold HanpeL” IJ Strains 
Great TuLLy ftorms, ſweet Wen ſings, in vain. 


The beauteous Forms of Nature are effac'd ; 


TEMuPRE“'s ſoft Charms, the raging watry Waſte, 
Each greatly-wild, each ſweet romantick Scene 
Unheeded _ and almoſt unſeen. 


Yet * are ng with "ws of better Clay, 
To ſooth the Toils of Life's embarnes'd Way. 
Theſe the fine Frame with charming Horrors chill, 
And give the Nerves delightfully to thrill. 
But of all Taſte the nobleſt and the beſt, 


The firſt Enjoyment of the generous Breaſt, 

Is to behold in Man's obnoxious State 

Scenes of Content, and happy Turns of F ate. ö 
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Fair Views 6f Nature, ſhining Works of Art, 
Amuſe the Fancy : But thoſe touch the Heart. AnglA 
Chiefly for this proud Epick Song delights, 916 310.1 


For this ſome riot on th Arabian Nights. 
Each Cafe is Gurs: and for the human Mind 


'Tis monſtrous not to feel for all Mankind. 


Were all Mankind unha 


Py, who could taſte 


Elyſium ? or be ſolitarily bleſt ? ? 


Shock'd with e en Shapes of . wy 


All that or Senſe or Fancy could beſtow, 


You would reject with ſick and coy Diſdain, 


FR pant t to * one chearful — again. 


But if Life's better Proſpects to behold . 


So much delight the Man of generous Mould; 
How happy they, the great, the godlike Few, 


Who daily cultivate this 
1. | 4 


pleaſing View! 
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Dame Fortune has ſo mamy Fools to feed. 
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She cannot oft afford, with all her Store 
To yield her Smiles where Nature ſmil'd before. ed 
To ſinking Worth a cordial Hand to lend; - 
With better F ortune to ſurpriſe a Friend 

To cher thy modeſt Stranger” 8 rent toy State; ; 

Or EY an Orphan K amily from F ate; 3 

To do, poſſeſs with Virtue 5 nobleſt Fire, 

Such generous Deeds : as WE with Tears nbc; : 
Deeds that, above Ambition” 8 vulgar Aim, 

Secure an amiable. a ſolid 1 

Theſe are ſuch Joy s as Heaven's firſt Favourites ſeize; 


Theſe pleaſe you now, and will for ever pleaſe. 


Too ſeldom we great moral Deeds admire; 
The Will, the Power, th' Occaſion muſt conſpire. 
n Vet 
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Yet few there are fo impotent and low, 
But can ſomè ſmall good Offices beſtow. © — 
Small as they are, however cheap they come, 
They add ſtill ſomething to the gen'ral Sum: 
And him who gives the little in his Power, 
The World acquits; and Heaven demands no more. 

Unhappy he ! who feels each Neighbour's Woe, 
Vet no Relief, no Comfort can beſtow. 5 
Unhappy too, who feels each kind Eſſay, 
And "M great 8 has but Words to pay 3 
Who, ſorniful of the Flatterer's fawning Art, 
Dreads even to pour his Gratitude of Heart ; 
And with a diſtant 1 ſilent Pain 
Muſt * beſt Movements of his Soul reſtrain. 
But Men ſagacious to explore, Mankind 


Trace even the coyeſt Paſſions of the Mind. 


Not 


(9) 


Not only to the Good we owe Good-will $ 
In good and bad Diſtreſs demands it Rill. 
This with the Generous lays Diſtinction low, 


Endears a Friend, and recommends a Foe. 


Not that Reſentment never ought to riſe ; 

For even Exceſs of Virtue ranks with Vice: 

And there are Villainies no Bench can awe, 
That ſport without the Limits of the Law. 

No Laws th' ungenerous Crime would reprehend 
Could I forget EuMENEes was my Friend: 

In vain the Gibbet or the Pillory claim 

The Wretch who blaſts a helpleſs Virgin's F ame. 
Where Laws are dup'd, tis nor unjuſt nor mean 


To ſeize the proper Time for honeſt Spleen, 
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(100 
An open candid Foe I could not hate, , _-. 
Nor even inſult the baſe in humbled State; 
But thriving Malice tamely to forgive--- . 


"Tis ſomewhat late to be fo primitive. 


But I detain you with theſe tedious Lays, 


Which few perhaps would read, and fewer praiſe. 


No Matter: Could I pleaſe the poliſh'd few 
Who taſte the ſerious or the gay like you, 
The ſqueamiſh Mob may find my Vas bare 
Of every Grace but curſe me if I care. 
Beſides, I little cou t Parnaſſian Fame : 
There's yet a better than a Poet's Name. 


'Twould more indulge my Pride to hear it ſaid 


That I with you the Paths of Honour tread, - 
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Than 


(#1) 
Than that amongſt the proud poetick Train 
No Modern boaſted a more claſſick Vein, 


Or that in Numbers I let looſe my Song, 


Smooth as the ThAMks, and as the SEVERN ſtrong, 
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